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’ within my doorcs, Marry hang you, ihec* s borne co undous,will F 


Ptricles Priftce 0fTyre, ... 

■B4mI Yaith yorS^ 

Pncen^y matter and ihem acquainted 

l^tbytheirconfcnt . there^^^^ findcthemtra- 

with your I can, come you 


Exemf^^ 


you not go the way of women-kinde.^ Marry come up my 

ofCharity, with rofemary and bayes. 
r ‘Bottk.Covoi Miftreffe, come your way with uic- ’ 

.Whither wilt thou have me f 
Sd«/f,To take from you the jewell you hold fo dcarc* 

Prethee tell me one thing firft. 

Gome now, your one thing. 

JI/4?^W hat canft thou wift) thy enemy to be ? 

‘EouMr Why I could wilh him to be my Matter, or rather tny 

Miftris. an iiunviw ..V. 

Mar. Neit^r of thefe are fo bad as thou art, fince they doe ' she^fings hke ^ dances 

better thee in’ their command ; thou holdft a placc/or which the a . Godeffe- like to her admircd laies : , . ^ 

painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change ; thou art -neene Clearks flie dumbs, and with her needle compotes 

the damned doore keeper to every cullierell that comes enqui, 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting of every rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is I'uch as hath beene bclcht on by infe. 
fted lungs. 


a,bleen4KCome.ned«fo,*c.what 

wayes. p»ter gower, 

Mmmthrxs the Brothellfcapes, and chances 
Into an honeft houfe, our ftory fates ; 


youc 


Deepe Clearks flie dumbs, . 

Natures owne fhape, of bud,bird, branch or y. 

That even her art, fiftcrs|the 
Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry» 
Thatpuples lackes (he none of noble race. 


2c»/.what would you have me do? goe to the wars, would who powre their bounty on her, and her game 


you, where a man may ferve y.yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

Doe any thing but this thou doft, empty old Tccepta-. i 
clcs, or common-fhorcs of filth ; ferve by Indenture to tke 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, would 
owne a name toodeare: Oh, that the gods would fafely deli- 
ver me from this place : here, here’s gold fbr thee, if that thy 
Matter will gaine by race, proclaime that I can fing, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which lie keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach . I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Citie will yeeld many fchollers. 

But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar, Prove that I cannot, take mehomeagaine, andprofti- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Touk. w ell, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can place 
thee I will- 

But amongft honeft women. 


She gives the curfed Band. Leave wc her place, 

And to her Father turne our thoughts agamc, 

W here we^left him at fca, tumbled andji^i . 

And driven before the windc, he is arriude 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this Coatt, 
Suppofc him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
GoaNeptmes annuall feaftto keepe, fromwtiencc 
ZyJ*>»achtts our Tyrian (hip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Tericles, thinke this bis Barke, 

Where what is done in aftiqn ( more ifinight^ 

Shall be difeovered, pleafe you fitandharkc. 




£xh: 


Snter Hellicantfi^ tohmtwo Saylars. 

1 .Sayl. Where is the Lord HelUcanns? he can refolve you, 

O her c he is fir, there ii a Barge put off from Metalint, txA in it 
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